Aaroor Arcanum
XLIX
Aren't I Aaroor-nigh, thus I tagged;
Doubt began from the outside and stays there;
The inside's wondrous mutation fair;
Facade turns visage and the secret wagged
A meaning undisclosed; my legs lagged
Behind what drew me out from the plain care,
From what the head held and the trunk didn't dare,
And I spired the motive and felt ragged
For lack of aspect to focus the feet
With my gotten clay in archaic relief.
In somatic reminiscence I greet
Thy standing free upon thy footing chief
To transcend my sense-limits and treat
My faith in favour of space as red reef.
L
CoraPd chromatic by that starlit air The frontalness ends closing off the style; Earth as plane art springs as a pristine smile; Obeys the sky then overcomes the blue air; But secret felt is left to secret's care Naked' Neath the seeming statue's guile Is the gross soma conceived in a while Till Time regarded figurewise unfair Stays the relief and spot fails to detach The hidden silhouette from the plane spread out And stills a lateral outline of a catch In the polychromed neck of a tone without Doubt's enamel but with a faith to match, A space that confers and cancels a shout.lest by liberation free as froth Floatation'd sore-ore and its unnotchedness?O! Philology! Aaroor is more numen! A placement profound within a felt charm Of joy of proximity leaping again Upward as a might grazing on a calm,    . Plummetting into the hill-let in my ken.ds. One brings out the other by verbal association, by alliterations, rhyme, and assonance as in Anthony Burgess's "Nothing like the Sun" Without meaning to be derogatory, one can say that S.A.S. has outjoyced Joyce himself, in his pursuit along this stream of consciousness in his chase, after his own private Holy Grail.
